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The Chronicle Hiftorie 

of Henry the fift i with his battell foughi 
at If Court in France,. Togitherwith 
Ancient 

Eater Kin£ Henry t Exeter, two*S«(hops, Clarence , 

And ether attendants, 

3i Exeter, 

S Hall I call in th’Ambaffadots my Liege ? 

Jt»»j;.Notyet my coulin,ttll we be refolu’d 
Of feme ferious matters touching vs and France, 

‘By(b. God and his Angels guard your facted thronc» 
And make you long become it.^ 

Aw^.Sure we thaoke you •• and good my Lord proceed 
Why the Law Stditfue which they haue in France^ 
Ormouldorlbouldnotftopmvsourclaime: 
AndGodforbidmy wife and learned Lord, ' 

Thatyou (hould faljii on* frame, or wreftthefame, ' J-j’" 
For God doth know how many no Win HiaithI" 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation ‘ 

Ofwhat your rcuereiice (hall incite vs too.^'T ' 

Therefore take bcede how you impaWtitf OUr perfon * 

How you awake the deeping fword of Watie .* "^ ^ , 

We charge you in the name Of God take hcede.’^^^'l,-/ 
After this coniuratiohirpeakemy Lord': - * *‘•^5 

Andwe will iudge, note, and beleenie'tn heart,, 'I, 

That what you fpcake, is wafht as p^ufc“^ ‘ • -I ' 

As fin in baptifme,' ' ■ ^ > ‘j shn bn 

’''’' '-■i -iV'V '.'S'i?, - I 7 bitiii biOuVy’ Y^' " 



T^c chronicle HiBory 

BfJh.T^cn hcarc me gracious Soucraigne, & yonPccrc*, 
Which owe your hues, yoi?r faith, and feruiccs 
T o this imperiall Throne : 

There is no bar to flay your highneCTe claime to France, 
But one ; which they produce from • : 

No female fiialJ fiJcceed in Land ; ' 

Which SaliqHe Land, the French vniuftly gloje 4 • 
To be the Rcalmeof France, ‘ ■ 

And F4ramoHtttx\\c founder of this law and female barre. 
Yet their owne writer* faiiihfullpaflfirme. 

That the Land Saltqtte lyes in Germany , 

Betwccnc’the floods of Saheek, and off/we, / 1 ^ 

Where Charles the fift hauing fubdude the Saxons 
There left behindc, and fetled certaine French, 

Who holding in difdainc tbb Qcrmane women, 

^ For fome dilhoncft (p=?nncrs‘pfrhe«>}Ufcss.f Hu 5 
Eftabliflk there this Litw. To wit. 

No female fliali fucceed in Land i u i : 

Wjiich Salique land (as I baueT^di'bef<t)rc)i D tV : 

Is at this time in Gcrmany^ palKd vWpjrw J . jx’ . - ’ 

T^s d«ihit^eJJappcare,the4y4^'IaW‘ 

W as not^deuilcd for the Rcalmeof Er^’cevv ^ ‘5 * 

Nor did the French poflefle the J4%«rdand, - ! J ; ; 
Vntill foure huj> 4 r,ed one and, twenty ^ycatc* ^f)• bm / 4, 

blooffl noY 1 d j 

Godly fuppofdthefouBdw-ofchis-LhWi . hoO lol 

i/»^»r<fp«ralfothat vfurptrheCrownc, . :■> 

To fine his Title .wUb fomcfltciY of truth, / :> 

^hendH pureitnuh it was corrupt and nough«v(/j:^ ; 5 ,j ][ 
Conuey d hii^feifi; ailtmoiptKe Lady/»j«^^ tjov vrsH 

Daughter of Lorm^r.rh e W 

Sothat asclecrea^firerHoTumrtwr(j!^,£^jif,; i 

King . ^^4i^0ghlCofie,if chirqe ■!: Ilfty - /nnA 

^^iilsfa'<3igp(,'a^3ppearc : . / i v 2 s.IT 
To hold m right and title of the fcmale.:„niuacd m riUzA 
gj do the Lords ofFr4;«-<;tyncill this day, 

Howbeit they would hold vp this Salique Law , 
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To barre your Jiighneflc claiming from the female, 

And rather choofc to hide them in a net, _ 

Then amply to embrace their crooked caules, 

Vfurpt from you and your progenitors. . . , . » 

JC. May we with right and confciencemakctnrsclaimr 

Bi. The fin vpon my head dread Soucraigne : 

For m the booke of Numbers it is writ. 

When the fonne dyes, let the inheritance 

Defcend vnto the daughter. 

Noble Lord, ftand for your owne, 

Vnwinde your bloody flagge. 

Go my dread Lord to your great Grandfires graue, 

From whom you claime : 

And your great Vntklc Edward the blackc Prince, 

Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy, 

Making defeatc on the full power of France , 

Whilft his moft mighty father on a hill. 

Stood finding to behold his Lyons whelpe,’ 

Foraging the blood of French Nobility, 

O Noble Englifh; that could entertaine 
With halfc their forces the full power of France 
And let another halfe ftand laughing by. 

All out of worke,.'and coldc for adlion. 

jRT/W^.Wemuftnot oncly arme vs gainftthcFrwcili, 
But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 

Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduantages, 

S/'.Thc Marches gracious foueraigne,fbalbc fufficient 
To guard your England from the pilfering borderers. 

K/w^.Wedo not theane the courfing fiieaket^s onely, 
ButfearcihcmaineeniefKlrtJenCpftheSpoti 
Foryou fhalltcad, ncacrjj»y^reicGp^hdf«h«r 
Vnmasktii!ispPvverfor’>>rf««, - ’ 

But that the Scot on bis vnfumiflitkiwgddme^ 1 
Camcpouringlikcthctideintoabreacb, ' « 

That £»^;iM^being empty of defoncff*,- r, ' -j 
Hath fhooke and trembled at the brHte’hccreof; 

A#y2>.She hath bin then mcrte;ftar’d then hurt my Lord< 
' A 3 For 
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TheChromcle HiJtory 

For hcarc her but cxamplified by her fclfe. 

When all her chiualry hath bene in France, 

And fhe a mourning v\'iddow of her Nobles, 

She hath her felfc not onely well defended. 

But taken and impounded (as a ftray)thc King of Scenes, 
Whom like a cay t ife fhe did Icade to France, 

Filling your Chronicles as rich withpraife. 

As is the owfc and bottome of the fca. 

With funken wracke, and fliipleflc treafurie. 

Lord. There is a faying very old and true. 

If you will France win. 

Then with ScotlandfiiOi begin : 

For once the Eagle EngUndhem^ in pfay, 

To his vnfurnilht Neft the weazle 
TVould fucke herEgges, 

Playing the Moufe in abfence of the Cat, 
Tofpoyleandhauockemore then-fhecaneat. 

Ixe.lt followes then, the Cat muft flay at home. 

Yet that is but a curft neceflity. 

Since we haue traps to catch the petty theeues : 

VVhilft that the armed hand doth fight abroad. 

The aduifed head controlles at home : 

For gouernment though high or low, being put inpaltf, 

Congruethwithamutaallconfeiulikciiwficke, ’ 
True.thereforedothheauen : 

Diiiidc the fate of man in diuets fun£);ions ; 

VVhereto is added as an ayme or But,Obedience * 

For fo liue the hony bees, creatures that by awe 

Ordainc an a6f of order to a peopled Kingilome, 

They haue a King, and Officers of fort ; 

Where fomc like Magiflratescorre^at home: jr- 

Others, like Merchants venture Trade abroad: , 

Others, like foldiours armed in their flings, 

Make boot vponihe fommers Veluet bud: 

V Vhich pillage they with merry march bring home 

To the Tent-royall oftheir Eoiperor j ' 

Who bulled in his maiefty,bchold 
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The finging Mafons building roofes of Gold, 

The ciuill Citizens lading vp the hony. 

The fad-ey’d luftice with his furly humme, 

Deliucring vp to executors pale, the lazie caning drone. 
This I inferre, that twenty aiflions once a footc. 

May all end in one moment. 

As many arrowes lofed feucrall wayes, fly to one maike : 
As many fcuerall wayes mcete in one Towne : 

As many frefh ftreamesrun in one felfe-fca : 

As many lines clofe in the diall center •• 

So may a thoufand affions once a foote. 

End in one moment, and be all well born without defeat. 
Therefore my Liege to France, 

Diuide your happy England into fourc. 

Of which take you one quarter into France^ 

And you wichall, fhall make all ^aUia (hake. 

If we with thriccthat power left at home. 

Cannot defend our owne doore from the dogge. 

Let vsbe beaten, and from henceforth lofe 
The name of policy and hardineffe. 

Km. Call-in the mefienger fent from the Dolphin, 

And by your ayde, the noble finnewes of our Land, 

France being ours.wcel bring it to our awe. 

Or breake it all in peeces : 

Either our Chronicles fiiall with full mouth fpeake 
Freely of our afts, or elfe like tonguelefle mutes. 

Not worfliipl with a paper Epitaph: 

Enter the Amh.iff'aders from France. 

Now are we wcll prepard to know the Dolphins pleafuio 
For we hcare your comming is from him. 

Picafeth your Maicfty to giuc vs Icaue . 

Freely to render what we haue in charge. 

Or (hall I fparhigly (hew a farre off. 

The Dolphins pleafure, and our Embaffagc ? 

King.We are no tyrant^ but a Chriflian King, 

To whom our fpitit is as fubie£l, 

As arc our wretches fettered in our prifons* 
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The Chremcle H'lBory 

Therefore freely, and with vneurbed boldnefle 
Tell vs the Dolphins mindc. 

jimhaf. Then this in fine the Dolphin faith. 

Whereas you claimc certainc Townes in France,' , 

From your prcdeceffor King Edwardthe third. 

This he returnes : 

He faith, there’s nought in France, 

That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne. 

You cannot rcuell into Dukedomes there : 

Therefore he fendeth meeter for your ftudie 
This tun of treafure : and in lieu ofthis, 

Defires to let the Dukedomes that you crane 
Flcare no more from you. This the Dolphin faith. 

Kiftg. .What treafure Vncklc ? 

Sxe. Tennis balles my Liege, 

King. Wceare glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with vs. 
Your meflage, and his prefent we accept. 

When we haue matcht ourRackets to thefe balles, 

We wil by Gods grace play him fuch a fet, 

Shal ftrike his fathers Crowne into the hazard. 

Tell him he hath made a match with fuch a wrangler. 
That all the courts of France flialbe diAurbd with chafes. 
And we vnderftand him well, how he comes ore vs 
With our wilder dales. 

Not mcafuring what vfe we made of them. 

We ncuer valew’d this poore feate of England, 

And therefore gaueourfclucs to barbarous Licenfi^ 

As tis common feene. 

That men are merrieft when they are from home. 

But tell the Dolphin we will keepe our ftate. 

Be like a King, mighty, and command, 

When we do rowfe vs in the Throne of France. 

For tbis we haue layd by our Maiefty, 

And plodded like a man for working dayes. 

But we will rife therewith fo full of glory. 

That we will dazle all the eyes of France, 

I Arike the Dolphin blinde to looke on vs. 
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And tell him this. 

His mocke hath turn’d his balles to gun-Aones, 

And his foule fliall fit fore charged, for the waAfuU 
Vengeance that Aiall Aye from them. 

For this his mocke. 

Shall mocke many a wife out of their deare husbands, 
Mocke mothers from their fonnes, mocke Ca Ales down. 
I, fome are yet vngotten and vnborne, 

That Aiall haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins fcorne. 

But this lies all within the will ofGod, 

To whom we do appeale : and in whofe name, 

Tell you the Dolphin we are comming on. 

To venge vs as we may, and to put forth our hand 
In a right caufe : fo get you hence,and tell your Prince, 
His ieA will fauour but of fhallow wit. 

When thoufands wcepc more then did laugh at ir, 
Conuey them with fafe condudf; fee them hence. 

Exe. This was a merry meffage. 

^iW.We hope to make the fender bliuAi at it : 

Thertorc let our colledtion for the wars be foon pronided 
For God before,weel check the Dolphin at his fathers 
Doore i. therefore let euery man now taske his thought. 
That tbis faire adlion may on foote be brought. 

£xe»nt omnes. 

Enter Nim and Tardolfi, 

®4r.Good morrow Corporall Nim, 

A7w.Good morrow Lieutenant 
Ear .What, is Ancient PiftoH and thee friends yet ? 
cannot tell, things muA be as they may .• 

I dare not fight,but I will winke and hold out mine Iron, 
Tis a fimple one,but what tho ; twil ferue to toAc chcefe. 
And it will endure cold as another mans fword will. 

And thercs the humour of it, 

5rfr.Ifaith Mi Arefic Quickly did thee great wrong. 

For thou wert troth-pbght to her, 

B 
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TheChrmcleHiliory 

I m 3 y,tho patience be a tired mare. 

Yet (hcc! plod, and fome lay kniucs haue edges, 

And men may fleepe and haue their throates about them 
At that time,and there’s the humor of it. 

Bar Come ifaith,llebeftow a breakfaft to make Ptfioll 
and thee fiiends. What a plague Ibould we carry kniues 
to cut our owne throates* 

A7^(»>.Ifaith ilc liue as long a« rmay,that’s the certainc of 
it.And when I cannot liiiedny longer, lie do as I may, 

And there’s my rcft,and the randcuous of it. 

Enter Tifio[l,and Hoites hie wife, 

'Bar.Goodmonow ancient PfftoU 
hcere comes ancient P.ifioll,l prethec AT«» be quiet. 
A^r»>.Ho\v do y o u my hoft ? 

P/i?.Bafc flaue,callcft thou me hoft ? 

Now by gads lugges 1 fwcare,l fcorne thetitley 
Nor flialj my A7>//kecpe lodging. 

Hofi.No by my troth not I» 

For weeannotbed nor bodrd halfea fcore gentlewomen 
That hue honeftly by the pricke of their needle. 

But it is thought ftraight we' keepe a bawdy-houfe, 

0 Lord, heerc’s Corporall AT/w, now lhall 

We haue wilfull adultery and murther committed; 

Good Corporall Ntm fhew the valour of a man. 

And put vp your fword. TV/w.Pufh. 

P/7?.What,doft thou pufli,thou prickeard cur of Ifeland 
A7»w.Will you fhog off? I would haue you folus. 

P//?. Solus, egregious dog, that folus in thy throate. 
And in thy lungs, and whic h is worfe.within 
Thy mesfull mouth,! do retort that folus 
In thy bowels,and in thy law perdie ; for I can talke. 

And Pifiols flafliing fiery cocke is vp. 

Nim ,\ am not Barhafom,yon cannot coniutc me ; 

1 haue an humor Piftoll to knocke you indifferetitly well. 
And you fall foule with me Pifloll, 

He fcoure you with my Rapier in fairc tcarmes. 
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Thr.ucdofg.pc,a..agro.„ingd-M>^^^^^ 

"rc mc,he th« flrike. the fltft blow, 

''pXa" fl'.ll »baie. 

Nim.Wt cut your throat at one time or another 
In fairc termes : and there s the humor of ic. 

p< 7 ?.Couple gorge is the word,I thee defic ag , 

A damned hounl,thinkft thou my fpoufe to get ? 

No,to the powdering tub of infamy. 

Fetch foorth the lazar kite of Crefidcs kindc, 

Doll Tcar-lbeete,lhe by name, and her efpowle 
1 haue,and I willhold.the quandom quickly, 

For the onely (he and Paco.there it is enough. 

Enter the *Boy* n 

Ber.Hoftes,you muft come ftraight to my Mafter, 

AndyouhoftPi/?®^. , _ 

Good Bardolfe^xit thy nofe bctwcenc the Ihcctcs, 

And do the office of a warning pan. 

Hofi.By my troth heel yecldthe Crow a pudding one 
thefe dayes. 

He goto him,husband you*l come? 

B<fr.Come Pi^oll be friends. 

Mw,prcthecbe ftiends.and if thou wilt not. 

Be enemies with me too, - 

AT/.I fhal haue my eight (hillings I won of you at bettin 
7/^.Bafc is the flaue that payes. . 

A^;.That now I will haue, and there’s the humor ot tt. 
Pifl.hs manhood (hall compound. They drAVf 

p4r.He that ftrikes the firft blow* 

He killhim by this fword. ' 

P*.Sword is an oath,and oathes muft haue their courlc. 

B a 
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Km\ ftiall hauc my eight (hillings I wohne of you at 
betting. 

Tifi.h. noble lhalt thou haue,and ready pay, 

And liquor likevvife will I glue to thee. 

And fricndfliip (hall combinde out brotherhood. 

He liue by Nim (hall Hue by me : 

Is not this iuft? for I (hall Sutler be 
Vnto the Campc, and profit will occtue. 

iV/'w.I (hail hauc ihy noble ? 

TifiAa caQi moft truely paid, 

Nim.VJ\\y thcres the humor of it* 

^nter Hofies, 

Tlofies.kt cuer you cattieofraen come in. 

Sir /oA»,poorc foule is fo troubled 
With a burning taihan contigian feuer.tis wonderfull, 
Pj^.Lct vs condole the knight ; fot lamkins we wil Hue.’ 
^ Extmtomnes, 

Enter Exeter and Closer, 

C/<j/?.Beforc God my Lord,his Grace is too bold to 
truft thefc traytors. 

SxeJThty (hall be apprehended by and by, 

giofi,\ but the man that was his bedfellow. 

Whom he hath cloyed and graced with Princely fauofs, 
Thathc(hould for a forreigne pur(e,to fell 
His Soueraigneslife to death and trcchcry. 

8xe.O the Lord of Oiiasjhim. 

Enter the King md three Lords. 

King.'t^ovi firs, the winde is faire,and we will aboord • 
M y Lord of Camhrtdge,zn6 my Lord of 7HasJham, 

And you my gentle Knight, giuc me your thoughts, 

Do you not thinke the power we beare with v$. 

Will make vs Conquerors in the field of France} 
Maslham^o doubt my Liege, ifeach man do his beft. 
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^rf)w.Ncacr was Monarch better feared and loued then 
is yourMaiefty. 

Gr^'.Euen thofethat were your fathers enemies 
Hauc ftceped their gals in hony for your fake. 

King.yNc therefore haue great caufe ofthankfulneflc. 
And (hall forget the office of our hands ; 

According to their caufe and worthinoffe. 

Maf.Sokxmcc (hall with ftcelcd finewes lliine, 

And labour (hall rcffelh it felfc with hope 
To do yourGracc incelTant feruice. 

King.Yackli of Exeter.cnlarge the man 
Committed yeftcrday,that raild againft pur perfon. 

We confidcr it was the hcate of wine that fet him on. 

And on his moreaduice we pardon him. 

Maf,T\\zt is mcrcy,but too much fccurity j 
Let him be punilht Soueraigne, 

Leaf! the example of him, breed more of (uch a kinde, 
King.O let vs yet be mercifull. 

^4>w.So may your highneffe, and punifh too. 

<5r^. You (hew great mercy if you giue him life. 

After the tafie of his corre^fion. 

Ala(Te,your too much care and loue of me. 

Arc heauy orifons againft the poore wretch. 

If Htdc fcults proceeding on diftempcr. 

Should not be winked at. 

How (hould we ftretch our eye, when capital! crimes, 
Cbewed,fwallowed,and dige(fed,appeare before vs ; 
Well yet enlarge the man,tho Cambridge and the rell 
In their dcare loues,and tender preferuation of our (late. 
Would haue him punifht. 

Now to our French caufes. 

W’ho arc the late Commiffioners ? 

Cam.Mt one my L ord. 

Your highneffc bad me aske for it to day, 

THaf.^o did you me my Soueraigne, 

Cr^f.And me my Lord. 
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King. Then Richard Earle of Cambridge ^xhctt h yours. 
There is yours, my Lord of Majham : 

And dr Thomofgrej, knight of NorthumbtrUnd, 

This lame is yoors; 

Reads them,and know we know your wotihineflo. 
Vnckle £.v«<r, I will aboard to night. 

Why how now Gentlemen, why change you colour ^ 
What fee you in thole papers, 

That bath fo chafed your blood out of apparance.^ 

Cam. I do confeffe my fault, and do fubmit me 
ToyoiirhighncfTe mercy. 

MaJh.To which weall appcalc. 

Kifig.lhe mercy which was quit In vs but late. 

By your owne reafons is fore-ftald and done : 

Y ou muft not dare for flrame to aske for mercy, . 

For your owne confciencc turne vpon your bofotncs. 

As dogs vpon their maflers worrying them. 

See you my Princes, and my Noble Pcctcs, 

Thele engliflt Monfters .• 

My Lord of here, 

You know how apt we were to grace him 
In all things belonging to his honor ; 

And this vilde man hath for a few light crownes. 

Tightly confpir’d and fwornc vnto the pra£lifes of frAncet 
T o kill vs hecre in Hampton.To the which, ' 

This knight, no leflc in bounty bound to v* 

Then Cambridge is, hath llkewife fwotne. 

But oh,what Siall I fay to thee falfe man, 
Thou<ruell,ingratcfull, and inhumane creature. 

Thou that didft beatethekey ofall my counfell. 

That knewft the very fecrets of my heart, 

That almoft mightft haue coyn’d me into gold j 
Wouldft thou haue praftifde on mefor thy vfe ? 

Can it be pollible that out of thee 
Should proceed one fparkethat might annoy my finger? 
T»s fo ftrange,that tho the truth doth flicvv as grofc 
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blacke from white,mme eye will icarfely fee jt. 

Their faults ate open | 

Aneft them to the anfwer of the law. 

And God acquit them of th.eir pradtifes. 

larc.Iarreft thee of high treafon, 

By the name of Richard, of Cambridge. 

I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Hew^.Lord otJfd^am* 

I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Thomas Grey, 

^"j&#°Sir%tpoL God iuftlyhatb difcoucrcd. 

And I repent my fault more then my death, 

Which 1 befeech your Maiefty forgiue. 

Although my body pay the price of it. 

Kwg.God quit you in his mercy. 

Heareyour fcntcnce,'.! _ /- ' , 

Youhauefconfpit’dagainft.ourrQyaliPerfon, o* •• ■' 

loyned with an enemy proclaim’d and fixed. , : ^ 

And from his Cofters receiued the golden carneft of our 
death, . 

Touching our petfon we feeke no redrefte. 

But we our kiagdomes fafetyjnuft fo tender, 

Whofc ruine you haue fought, 

Thattoourlawes wedodeliueryou. 

Get youhence,poorc miferable creatures to your death. 
The tafte whereof,God in his mercy giueyou patience 
To cndure,and true repentaoee of all your deeds amifle ; 
Beare them hence, u . i. 

£xit three Lords, 

Now Lords to Frdwe: The enterptife whereof, 
Shallbetoyouasvsjfuccdfiucly. (way 

Since God cut off this.dingctoustrcafon lurking in our 
Cheerly to fea.the fignes of war aduance ; 

Noting of £»gland, if not King of France. 

£xit omnes. 
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Enter 4 bey, 

Jlefl.l prcihce fweet heart, 

Lee me bring thee fo farre as 5 mw/, 

Pii?.Nomr,nofur. 

^4r. Welljfir lohn is gone, God be with him. 

//^.I,he is in bofome, if cuer any were. 

He went away as if it were acryfombd childc, 

Betweene twelue and one, 
luil at turi^pg of the tide ; 

His nofe was as (harpe as a pen ; 

For when I faw him fumble with the /heets. 

And talke of Bowers,and fmile vpon his fingers ends, 

1 kne w there was no way but one. 

How now fir 7eA«, quoth I ? 

And he cryed three tiracs,God,God,God, 

Now I to comfort him,bad him nat thinke of God, 

I hope there was no fuch need. 

Then he bad me put more cloathes on his feete. 

And I felt to them.and they were as cold as any ftonc. 
And to his knees, and they were as cold as any ftonc. 

And fo vpward,& vpward.and all was as cold as ftonc. 
iVrw.They fay he cridc out on Sackc. 
Afi^.Ithathedid. 

A^.And of women. 
i7e/?.No that he did not. 

!B^.Yes that he did,& fed they were diuels incarnstc. 
//({^.Indeed carnation was a colour he ueuet loued. 
ATiw.Welljhe did cry out on women. 

JTi^.Indccd he 4 id in feme fort handle women 
But then he was rumaticke. 

And talkt of the whore of Babilon. 

fi^.Hoftcs.doyou remember he faw a Flea ftand 
V pon Bardelfes nofe, and fed it was a blackc foule 
Buf«iog in hell ? 

Bnrd. 



ef Benrytheji/t. 

Well, God be with him. 

That was all the wealth I got in his ferulce, 
Af/w.Shallwc Ihog off? 

The king will be gone from Stuthntftpttn» 

/’i/?.Clcare vp thy criftals, 

Looke to ray chattels and my moucables ; 

Truft none ; the word is pitch and pay ; 

Mens words arc wafer cakes. 

And hold faft is the oncly dog my deare. 

Therefore cophetuabe thy counfcllor. 

Touch her foft lips and part, 

B4r.Farcwell hoftefife, 

Bim.l cannot kis.and theres the humor of it* 

But adieu. 

/»//?.Kccpe faft thy buggle boc. 

Exit otntut. 

Enter King of France, ’Bourbon, Dolphin, 
and others , 

X/w^'Nowyou Lords of Orltance, 

Of Bourbon, znAoi Berry, 

You fee the King of England is not flackc. 

For he is footed on this Land already. 

Dolphin.lAy gracious Lord, 

Tis mecte we all go foorth, 

And armevs agiinft the foe : 

And view the weake and fickly parts of Frances 
But let vs doit with no Ihcw of fcarc. 

No with no more, then if we heard 
England were troubled with a Morris dance. 

For my good Lord,ftie is fo idcly kingd. 

Her feeptet fo fantaftically borne. 

So guided by a (hallow humorous youth. 

That feare attends her not. 

Cfl«,0 peace Prince Dolphin, yon dcceiue your felfc, 

C Queftion 
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Qi^cftion your Grace the late Embaflador, 

With what regard he heard his Embaflage, 

How well fupplied with aged Counfcllors, 

And how his refolution anfwer’d him. 

You then would fay, that UArry was not wtidc. 

Xw^.VVelljthinke we Harry ttrong. 

And ftrongly arme vs to preuent the foe. 

Cfl».My LordjhccreisauAmbafladoc 
From the King of England, 

X<W^.Rid him come in. 

You fee this chafe is hotly followed, Lords, 

DolMy gracious fathcr,cut vp this Englifli ftort 
Selfc-loue my Liege is not ib vile a thing * 

As fclfe-ncglc61ing. 

Enter Exeter, . 

Ifr/^.From our brother of England ? 
fare.From him, and thus he greets your Maiefty ; 
He wils you in the name of God Almighty, * 

That you deueft your fclfe,and lay apart 
That borrowed titlc,which by gift of heauen. 

Of law, of nature,and of Nations,longs 
To him and to his heircs, namely the Ctownc 
And all wide ftrctched titles that belongs 
Vnto the crowne of Frnncey that you may know 
Tis no finiftcr,nor no awkeward claime, 

Pickt from the wormeholes of old vaniflit dales 
Nor from the duft of old obliuion rackt. 

He fends you thefe moft memorable lines. 

In euery branch truely demonftrated ; 

Willing you oucrlookc this pedigree. 

And when you finde him cuenly deiiued 
From his moE famed and famous Anceftors, 

Edreard the third ; he bids you then refigne 
Your Crowne and Kingdomc,indirc(Ely held 
From him,thc natiuc and true Challenger. 
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I'fjsir.Ifnot.whatfollowcs? 

Jilloody coftraint.fot ifyou hide the crown 
Etien in your hearts,therc will he rake for it : 
Therefore in fierce tempeft is he commmg 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a /aw. 

That ifrcqiiiring fade, he will compcll it : 

And on your heads turncs he the widows tcare J 
The orphants cries, the dead mens bones. 

The pining maidens groncs. 

For husbands,fathcrs,and diftreued louers, . 

Which fliallbefwallowcdin this controucrfic. 

This is his claime, his threatning, & my mcffage, 
Vnlcffc the Dolphin be in prefcnce heere. 

To whom exprefiy wc bring greeting too. 

Del.^oi the Dolphin ? I ftand here for him. 

What to heart from England. 

Eartf.Scorn & defiance, flight regard.contcmpt, 

And any thing that may not mif-bccomc 
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at 
Thus faith my King. V nles your fathers highnes 
Sweeten i be bitter mocke you fent his Maiefty, 

Hcc’l call you to fo loud an anfwer for it. 

That Caues and wombly V aults of France 
Shall chide yourtrefpaffe, & rcturne your mock, 

In fccond accent of bis Ordenancc. 

‘Dol.Svf that my father render faire reply. 

It is againft my will : 

For 1 defire nothing fo much. 

As oddes with England. 

And for that caufe,according to his youth, 

I did prefent him with ihofe Paris balks. 

Exe. Hec’I make your Tarts Louer fhakefor it. 

Were it the Miftrefle Court of mighty Europe, 

And bea(rurcd,you’lfindea difference. 

As we bis fubie^shaue in wonder found, 

Bctwecnc his yonget daies,and thefe he muflers now; 
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Now Vic wcjgVics time cucn to the latcft graine. 

Which you fhall finde in your owne Ioffes, 

If we ftay in Fraxce. 

^:»«^,Wcll,for vsyou (hall rcturnc our anfwcr backe 
To our brother of England, 

Exit omnes. 

Enter NimJBardolfe,Pifi»K,aKdB(y, 
i\71f»»,Beforc God heercs hot feruicc. 

Pifi.T'M hot indeed, blowcs go and cptiie, 

Gods vaffals drop and dye. 

^/>w,Tis honor, and there’s the Viumor of it. 

Would I were in London, 

Idc giuc all my honour for a pot of Ale. 

P>/jf.And 1 : if wiflics would preuaile, 

I would not ftay, but thither would I hie. 

Enter Flewellea^And hats them in* 

FUw.Gois pludjVp to the breaches 
You rafcals,will you not vp to the breaches t 
A//«s. Abate thy rage fwccte knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

Boy.Well,! would I were once from them; 

They would haue me as familiar 

With mens pockets,as their Gloues and their 

Handkerchers.they will ftcale any thing, 

Bardolfe ftole a Lutc-cafe,carried it three mile. 

And fold it for three halfepcnce. 

"Him ftole a fire-fhouell, 

1 knew by that,thcy meant to carry coales : 

Well,ifthey will not leauc me, 

1 mcanc to leaue them. 

Exit Nim,TardoIfe,PiIfeU^and'B^'. 

Enter Gmer, 

^o»»fr,Captaine Flervelleu, you muft come ftrait 
To the Mines, to the Duke of CleRer. 

Flew, 



ef Henry the jift. 

Flev.Looke you,tcll the Duke it is not fo good 
To come to the Mines : the concuauctics is otherwile. 
You may difeuffe to the Dukc,thc enemy is digd 
Himfclfe fine yards vnder the countermines ; 

By 7</&o I thinke heel blow vp all, 

If there be no better diredVion, 

alarum. Enter the King and his herds. 
King.Fiovt yet refolues the Gouernor of the Towne ? 

This is the latcft parley weel admit ; 

Therefore to our bcftmctcy giue your felues. 

Or like tp men proud of dcftru£tion,defie vs to out worft 
For asIamafouldier,anamcthatinmy thoughts 
Becomes me bcft.if we begin the battery once again*, 

I will not leaue the halfe atchieued Harflew, 

Till in her aftiesftic be buried, > : 

The gates of mercy ace.all fhut vp. : , 

What fay yoUjWill you yeeld and this aucid, • 

Or guilty in defence be thus deftroid ? 

. Enter. Getferaer, 



Gouer.Ouv expedVation hath this day an end .♦ 
The Dolphi n,whom of fuccout we entreated, 
Returnes vs word, his powers are not yet ready 
Toraife fo great a fiege : therefore dread King, 
We yeeld out towne and liues to thy foft mercy i 
Enter our gates, difpofe of vs and ours. 

For wc no longer are defenfiue now. 

Enter Katherine and sylliee. 

Kate. Alice \tnzc\i,vQU% aues cates en, 

Vou parte fort bon Angloys englatara, 

Coraan fae palla vou la main en francoy. 



Alice 




•fhechr^mle 

main madam dchan. li v i t ' 

da bras. ' 

j^/f«.Dc arma snadam. i", 

X 4 /^.Le main da ban la bras dc arma/ 

^//«.Owyc Madam. 

mate.% Coman fa pclla vow la mcntou a La coll, 
>i//«.De ncck,e dc cin,Madam. 

KateS. de neck.e de cin,c de code. .vr *. 

AUceX>t cudic ma foy le oblye,mais Ic rcmcmbre, 

Lc tude,o de elbo Madamr 

Kate.Ecome Ic rcherfeca,towt cella que lac apoandre, 
De han,de arma^de neck,du qn^ de bilbo. 
^//cff.DeelbaMadam.^bc ' n. 

Icfu ,lea obloye roa foy,cpoutc le rccontcra 
De han,de arroa,dc ncck,dc cih,c de elbo.e ca bon, 
^//«,May.fby'Madamjv6ii pacia au fe bon Angloy^ 
AfievousaucsettuccnEnglatarai ’ s ’ 

Kate.?it la grace de df n aapettyitanes, lepacle millcut 
Coman fc pclla vou le pcid e Icirobe, 

^//cc.Lefoot,elccon. ;r ' f 

Kate , Le foot,c lc con,0 Icfu ! le ne veu poindLparle^ 
Sic plus deuancle che cheualiresdefranca, 
pur one million ma foy. 

.^/ice.M'adamjdc foote,c le con. • 

Kate.O et illaufie,ecoute'v«/«cc,de han,de arma, 
Dcneck,dccin,lefqote,e decoD. - ' \ 

Alice.Qxx. fort bonMadam.?nj . s ^ o o '-. ' '/ 

K/jtf.Alouesadincr. i.. s; lo 

Exit ^ 

Enter King of Franee,L»rd Confiahlejtht 
J)j)!phm,dnd Bourbon, 

JKw^.Tis certainchc is pall the Riucr 
Co».Mordeu ma via : Shall a few fpranes of TS, 

(The emptying of our fathers luxery) 

Out- 
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Outgrow their grafters. 

^MK.NormancSjbaftard Norinancs,mor dll/ 

And if they paffe vnfoughc withall, 

Icfell my Dukedome for a foggy Farmc^ 

Iiuhatfhortnookc lie of England. ... 

CVw. Why whence hauc they this mcttall r i. ^ 

Is not their Climate raw.foggy,and cold. ; ^ ^ ' 

On whom,as in difdaine,the Sunne lookcs pale r 

Canbarleybroth.a drench for fwolne lades. 

Their fodden water decockt fuch liuely blood . 

And lliall our quicke blood, fpirited with wine, 

Seeme fiofty ? O for honouriof our names. 

Let vs not hang like frozen Icefickles . 

Vpon our houfes tops,while they (a more frofty Chmatcj 
Sweate drops of youthfull blood, 

iCw^.Conftable dilpatch.fend foorth, 

To know what willing ranfomc he will giue : 

Sonne DtfiJpirwjyou {hall ftay in jRl?tf»cvvith me, v. 

Do/.Not fo,I do bcfeech your Maiefly. 

King.Yf clJ, 1 fay it fhall be fo, 

Exeuptomnes, 



Enter Gower andFkwttteu, ^ . 

ComrMovi now Captaine FletoeBem, 

Come you from the bridge ? 

flew. By lefus there’s excellent feruice committed at 
thebridge? . 

Gower. \% the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 

Flew, The Duke of Exeter is a man whom I louCy 
And I honour,and 1 worlhip with my foulc. 

And my heartland my life. 

And my land$,and my liuings. 

And my vtiermbft powers. ’ 

TheDukc is lookeyo’u, 

God be praifed and pleafed for itj 
No harmc in the woxell. 



He 



r 




The C hrerAcU Hilt cry 

He is maintaine the Bridge very gallantiy : 

There is an Enfignc there,' - k 
I do not know how you call hirn. 

But by Iep>n I thinkc he is as valiant as Atarke 
He doth maintaine the Bridge moft gallantly; 

Yet he is a man of no reckoning ; 

Butididiee him do gallai)tTeruice* ; ; . : 

CoHer, how do you call him ? 
flew, his name is ancient Pittott, 
knowhimnot. 

■ * - ’ , 1 ; 

EHter AttcientPtHoU. 

Tlew.'Do you not know him,herc comes the man, 
p/f?.Captainc,I thee befeech to do me afauour. 

The Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well. 
f/w.I,and I praife God I hauc merited fomeloue at his 
hands. 

PtB.'B/irdolfe a<rouldief,one of boxfome valour; 

Hath by furious fatcjand giddy Fortunes fickle whcele. 
That God’s blinde that Bands vpon the rowling ccBlefie 
ftone. 

Flew 3^ yourpatience Ancient Pifioll^ 

Fortune looke you is painted plindc, • 

With a mufler before her eyes. 

To fignifie to you, that Fortune is plinde ; 

Arid (he is moreouer painted withra wheele. 

Which is the Morall that Fortune is turning, ^ 

And inconftant, and Variation, and mutabilities .• 

And her fate is fixed at a fphericallftonc. 

Which rollcs';and rolles,and rolles ; 

Surely the Poet is make an excellent deferiptionof For> 
func. 

Fortune looke you is an excellent Mpralli 
i’(/?.Fortuneis foc,and frownes on him* 

For he hath ftolne a packs, and hangd rauft he be ; 

A damned death, let gallowes gape for dogs. 

Let 
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Let man go free,and let not death his windpipe flop. 

But Exeter hath giuen the doomc or death. 

And let nox.^Bardelfes't'ytiW thred be cut. 

With edge of penny cord, and vile approach. ^ 

Speake Capiaine for his life, and 1 will thee requite. ^ 
W.Captainc partly vnderftand your meaning, 

P//?.Why then rcioyce therefore. 

F/f>v.Ccrtainly Ancient Pitiolly 

Tis not a thing to rcioyce at, ./i . i 

For if he were my owne brother,! would with theUukc 
To do his pleafure,and put him to executions ; 

For looke you,difciphnc5r>ughtto be kept. 

They ought to be kept. 

Pin. Die and be damned,and a fig for thy fricndfhip. 
F/w.That is good. 

7*i/?.Thc figge of Sfcine within thy law, 

F/«r,That is very well. 

Pin. I fay the fig within thy bowels Sc thy durty maw. 

Exit PtilaH. 

Flew. Captaine (7w#r,cannot you hcatc it lighten and 
thunder ? 

Cwer. Why is this the Ancient you told me of? 

J remember him now, he is a bawd,a cut-purfc, 

Flew.}iy Icfus he is vttcr as praue words vpon the bridge 
As you Hiall defire to fee in a fommers day ; 

But tis all one,what he hath fed to me, 
looke you, is all one. 

Gewer.Why this is a gull, a foole,a rogue 
That goes to the wars oncly to grace himfclfe 
At his returne to London : 

And fuch fellowcs as he, ■ 

Are pcrfcift in great Commanders nrmes. 

They will Icarnc by rote where feruices were done, 

At luch and fuch a rconce,at fuch a breach, 

D 
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At fuch a conuoy, who came off braucIy,who was fliot. 
Who difgracedjwhat termes the enemy ftood on. 

And this they con pcrfedtly in phrafe of warre. 

Which they tricke vp with new tun’d oathes^ 

And what a beard of the Generals cut, 

And a horrid fhout ofthe Campe 
Will do among the foming bottles and alewafht wits 
Is wonderfull to be thought on ; butyou inulUearnc 
To know fuch flanders of this age. 

Or elfe you may mcruclloufly be miftooke. 

A/en’.Cortaine Captainc Cower jit is not the man, 

Looke you, that I did take him to be ; 

But when time fhall feruc, I lhall tell him a little 
Of my defires .• hccre comes his Maiefty. 

S nt er King , Clarence, ^lofier, and others. 

King, How now Fltwellen, comt you from the bridge ? 
Flew,\ and it fliall plcafc your Maiefly, 

There is excellent fcruice at the bridge. 

A/»^.What men haue you loft FleweUenF 
Flew.hnA it ftiall pleafeyour Maiefty, 

The partition ofthe aduetfary hath bccne greats 
Very reafonably great,biit for our owne parts, 

Ithinke wehaueloftneuer aman,vnleflcit be one 
For robbing of a Church,one "Bardolfejiyow Maiefty 
Know the man, his fa ce is full of whelks, and knubs. 

And pumples,and his breath bio wes at hisnofe 
Like a coale,fonactimcs rcdjfometimcs plew ; 

But God be praifcd,now his nofc is executed. 

And his fire out, 

King.Ylc would haue all offenders focut off,. 

And here we giue exprefle commanderaent. 

That there be nothing taken from the villages 
But paid for ; none of the French abufed. 

Or vpbraided with difdainfull language : 

For when cruelty and lenity play for a Kingdome, 

The gentlcft gaooefter is the fooner winner. 



Enter 



of Utnry tbefift. 

Enter the French Herald, 

Jlerald.'^ oa knov/ me by my habitc. 

A/»^.Well then,we know thee, 

it. 



Now wc fpeakr^^^^^ our kuc,& our voyce is imperiall, 
England fhall repent her foUy,fee her rafhncfle. 

And admire our fufferance. Which to ranfome. 

His pettineffc would bow vnder ; 

For the effufion of our blood, his army is too weake ; 

For the difgrace wehaueborne,himfeife kneeling 
At our fccte,a weake and worthleffc fatisfadfion. 

To this,adde defiance# 

So much from the King my Mafter. 

A»»/.VVhat is thy name ? we know thy quality. 
Herald, Montioy. 

King.lhou doft thy office faire.returne thecbackc. 
And tell thy King, I do not fcckc him now ; 

But could be well content, without impeach. 

To march on to Callis ; for to fay the footh, 

(Though tis no wifedome to confefle fo much 
Vnto an enemy of craft and vantage) 

My fouldicrs arc with fickneffc much enfeebled. 

My Army lefTencdjand thofe few 1 haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French : 

Who when they were in hcartjl tell thee Herald, 

I thought vpon one pairc of Englifh legs. 

Did march three Frcnchn;cns. 

Yet God for giue me,that I do brag thus; 

Youraite of fr^wcehath blownc this viccin me, 

I muft repentjgo tell thy MaKer here 1 am* 

My ranfome is this fraile and .vvorthlcfTc body, 

My Army buta weake and fickly guard. 

D 2 Yet 



What Ihould we Know oi 
//■^r.MyMaftersmindc. , 

Her. Go thee vnto Harry of England, and tell him, 
I ^ then rafnnetie : 
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Yet God before, we will come on. 

If f ranee and fuch another neighbor flood in our way | 

If we may paffcjwc will j if wc be hindered, * 

We fnal your tawny groud with your red blood difcoloue 
So Mentioy get you gone, there’s for your paincs : 

The fum of all our anfwerc is but this. 

We would not feeke a battle as we arc; 

Nor as we arc,we fay we will not Ibun it. 

Jlerald.X fhall deliuer fo : thanks to your Maiefly. 

GUfi .My Liege, I hope they will not come vpon vs 
now. 

Ktug.Wc are in Gods hand brother,not in theirs ; 

To night wc will encampe beyond the bridge, ’ 
And on to morrow bid them march away, Exit» 

Enter 'Burhn^ConJiAblefirleanceyandGe(>9tt, 

C tf ».T ut,I haue the heft armour in the world, 

Or/f4»ff.You haue an excelleat armour. 

But let my hotfe haue his due. 

5«r.Now you talke ofa horfc, 

I haue a tteed like the Palfrey of the funne, 

Nothing but pure aire and fire. 

And hath none of this dull element of earth within him* 

OrltanceXit is of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

BHr,hnA ofthe hcate of the Ginger, 

Tutne all the fands into elocjuent tongues. 

And my horfe is argument for them all : * 

I once writ a Sonnet in the praife of roy horfe, , 

And began thus. Wonder of nature. 

Ce ».\ haue heard a Sonnet begin fo. 

In the praife of ones Miftrefle. 

Bnr .Why then did they imitate 
That which 1 writ in praife of my horle. 

For my horfe is my MiftrelTe. 

Co». Ma foy the other day.me-thought 
Your Miftreflc Ihookeyou Ibrcwdly, 

Sftr, 



Ixitt 



of Jititty thifift, 

’Bur t beating tne.I tell thee Lord Conflable, 
„/M:%ctf=wcf,»h=rovvn.h.ir.. 

Con.\ could make as good a boaft of that. 

If 1 had a Sow to my MiftrelTe. 

:5#r.Tut,thou wilt make vfe ot any thmg. 

Cen.'iet 1 do not vfe my hotfe for my Miiucfle, 
S«r*.Will it neuer be morning ? 

He ride too morrow a mile, 

And my way (ball be paued with enghlh laces. 

Con. By roy faith fo will not I, 

For fcare I be out-faced of my way . 

Wcll,ile go atme my fclfc ; hay, 

Cebon.The Duke of Bnrbon longs for morning, 
OrUance.Jjhe longs to eate the Englilh, 

Con.l thinke hee’l eate all he kils. 

Orlean.O peace,ill will neuer faid well , 

Cow.Ile cap that Prouerbe, 

With ihctc’s flattery in friendihip. 

0rle,O fir, I can anfwcr that. 

With giuc the Diuell his due. 

C^WtHaue at the eye of that Proaerbe, 

With a iogge ofthe Diuell. 

Or/e. Well, the Duke of ’Bttrbon is Amply 
The moft aftiue G entleman of Trance* 

^(w.Doing his affinity, and hee’l ftillbe doing, 
Or/e.He neuer did hurt as I beard off. 

^w.No I warrant y ou,nor neuer will. 

Oriel hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

Ce».I was told fo by one that knowes him better then 
you. 

Pr/e.Whofethat ? 

Cflw.Why he told me fo himfelfe. 

And faid he cared not who kpew it. 

Or/e.Well,who will go with me to hazard* 

For a hundred Englifh prifoners ? 

Ce«. You muft go to hazard your fclfe, 
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Before you hauc them. 

Enter et Mejfenger, 

MejfMy Lordsjthe Engiifti lie within a hundred 
Paces ofyour Tent, 

Cow.VVho hath meafured the ground ? 

Mejf,Thc Lord Qranpeere, 

Con.h valiant roan, an expert Gcntlctnan. 

Come, come away, 

The Sun is hic,and we w'care out the day, £xH emnet. 

Enter the King di/gnijid^to him TifloH, 

Pifi.Ke ve la ? 

King. A (nend, 

P(/?.Dircus vnto me, art thou a gentleman ? 

Or art thou common, bafe, and popeler ? 

King.No fir,T am a Gentleman of a Company, 
7/^.Trailes thou the puilTant Pike ? 

King.Huen fo fir. V V'hat are you ? 

P/i?, As good a gentleman as the Emperor. 

King.O then thou art better then the King, 

T^.Thc Kings a ba go, and a hart of gold, 

A lad of life, an impe of fame. 

Of parents good.of fift moft valiant : 

I kis his diirty fliooe, and from my heart firings 
I lone the louely bully. What is thy name ? 

King. Harry le Rej. 

Pifi.Le T^aj, a Cornifh man j 
Art thou of Cornifh crew ? 

K/»^.No (ir,T am a IK'elchman, 

Pisii A Welchman ; knowfi thou TlewtUeni 
Kw^.lfirjhe is my kinfman. 

Art thou his friend ? 

King.\ fir, • 

P#7?.Figa for thee then ; my name is PiflotU 
Ktng.li forts well with your fietccnefie. 



Henry the fift. 

fifi, fifieU is my name. 



Exit PiSioi, 



Enter Gower and Flewellea, 

^jflwer.Captaine P/wf &», 

Tiew.ln the name of Icfu fpeake lower. 

It is the greateft folly in the \vorcll,when the ancient 
Prerogatiues of the warres be not kept. 

I warrant you,ifyoulooke into the wars of the RomaneSf 
You fhall findeno tittle tattle, nor bibble babble there. 
But you (hall findc the cares, and the fcares. 

And the ceremonies to be othetwife, 

^fliv.Why the enemy is loud : you heard him all night, 
F/ffir.Godes follud.if the enemy be an affe & a foole, 

A nd a prating cocks-combc,is it meet thatvs'cbc alfo 
Afoolcjand a prating cocks-combc. 

In your confcience now ? 

Gower.llc fpeake lower. 

F/ew.l befcech you do, good Captaine Cower, 

Exit Gower and F/ewellen, 
Though it appcarc a little out of fafhion', 

Yet there’s much care in this. 

Enter three Souldiers. 
i,SohI.\s not that the morning yonder ? 
xSoul, I, we fee the beginning, 

God knowes whether we fliall fee the end or no, 
3.5fl»/.Well,I thinke the King could wifli himfelfe 
Vp to thcnccke in the middle of the Thames, 

And fo I would lie wcrc,at all aduentures,and I with him. 
Ktng.Novt matters good morrow, what chearef 
3.5tf«/.Ifaith fmall cheerc fomc of vs is like to hauc. 

Ere this day to an end. 

Why fcarc nothing man, the king is frolike, 
z.SohI.I hemay bcjforhehath no caufe as we. 
King.Niy fay not fo,he is a man as wc arc, 

The Violet finds to him as vnto vs j 
Therefore if he fee tcafons,h« fcares as we do. 



i.Sml, 






The chrmele HiJiery 

i.SoHt. Blit the King hath a he»uy reckoning to make. 
If his caufebc not good ; when all thofe foulcs 
Whofc bodies lhall be flaughtcred here. 

Shall ioync together at the latter day, 

And fay I dyed at fuch a place.Somc {wearing) 

Some their wiuej rawly left; 

Some leaning their children poorc bchindc them. 

Now if his caufe be bad, 

I thinke it will be a greeuous matter to him. 

Why fo you may fay, if a man fend his feruant 
As Faftor into another Country, 

And he by any meanes mifearry, 

You may fay the bufinefle of the Martcr 
Was the author of his feruants mif-fortune. 

Or if a fonne be imployd by his father. 

And he fall into any ieud a.^ion,you may fay the father 
Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the mader is not to anfwer for his feruant. 

The father for his fonne,nor the king for his fubiefts j 
For they purpofe not their deaths, 

When they craue their feruices ; 

Some there are that haue the gift 
Of premeditated murder on them : 

Others the broken fealeof Forgery,in beguiling maidens 
Now if thefc out-ftrip the law. 

Yet they cannot efcapeGods puniflament. 

War is Gods Beadle. War is Gods vengeance : 

Eucry mans feruice is the Kings : 

But euery mans foule is his owne. 

Therefore 1 would haue euery fouldier examine himfelfe. 
And wafh euery moth out of his confciencc, 

That in fo doing, he may be the readier for death; 

Or not dyingjwhy the time was well fpenty 
Wherein fuch preparation was made. 

^.SohI. [faith he faies true, 

Euery mans fault is on his ownehead^ 



tef Henry the jifi. 

I would not hauethe king anfwer for me. 

Yet I intend to fight Inftily for him. r i 

Ki»r Well,! heard the king word notberanfomd* 

a.5w/.Ihcfaidfo,tomakcysfight; 

But when our throats be cut, he may be ranfomd, 

fee that, ilc neuer truft his word agaanei 
3 , 5 ffkMafle you’l pay him then, 

Tis agreat difpleafure that an elder 

^Gun can do againft a Cannon, 

Or a fubieiS againft a Monarch. 

'/ou’I neretakc his word aeaine, you are a uade.goe. 

je/»?.Yourreproofe is fomewhat too bitter ; 

Were ft not at this time 1 could be angry. 

».5i«/.Why let it be a qiiarrcll if thou wut. 
Xw^.Howfttalllknowchec? .... . , 

my gloue, which if cuet I fee m thy hat* 
Jle challenge thee,and ftrike thee. 

JC»»/,Here islikcwifecurotbcr of mine, 

And aflure thee ile wearc it. 

».5tf«/.Thou dafft as well be hangd. 
j .5««^.Be friends you fooles. 

We haue French quands enowin hand. 

We haue no need of Enghfti btoyles. 

Kt>?£.Tis no treafon tocutErcnch Crowncs, 

■For to morrow the King himfelfe will be a clipper. 

Exit the foHlditrt0 

Snter t^ the GJocesfer^Sfiugharie, 

and Attendants, 

Xiin^O Gbd of battels fteele my fouldiersbarts, 
Takenom them now the fence of reckoning. 

That the appofed multitudes which ftand before them. 
May notappale their courage. 

O not too day,not too day O Godj 



Ifhinke 




The Chrmcle IJiHory 

Thinltc on the fault my father made. 

In compaffing the Crowne. 

I T^chards body haue interred new, 

And on it hath beftow’d more contrite teares. 
Then from it ilfued forced drops of blood; 

A hundred menhaue linyearely pay. 

Which euery day their withered hands hold yp 
To heauen,to pardon blood. 

And 1 haue huilt two Chancerics,morc will I do t 
Though all that I can do is all too little. 



Enter (jhfier, 

Glo. My Lord. 

King.'iA') brother Gloftors voice, 

GloMy Lordjihearmy ftayesvponyour prefence. 
K/w.Stay Olofter flay, and I will go with ibee. 

The day, my friends, and all things ftayes for me. 



Enter Clarence,^ hfier, Exeter, Salisbury, 




W'ar. My Lords, the French are very ftrong, 
£Ar.Thcre’s fiuc to one, and yet they arc all frefli. 

Of fighting men they haue full forty thoufand. 
5.e/.The oddes is all too great. Farwell kindc Lords j . 
Braue Clarcncc.and my L ord of Glofter, 

My Lord of W arwicke,and to all farewell. 

CUt Farewell kinde Lords, fight valiantly to day. 

And yet in truth I do thee wrong, 

For thou art made on the true fparkes of honor. 

Enter King, 

fKar.O would we had but ten ihoufand men 
Now at this inftantjthat doth not workc in England. 

X*».Whofethat, that wilhes fo,my coufen Warwick ? 
Gods will I would not loofc the honour 
One man would fharc from me, 

Not for my kingdoroc. 

, . No 




of Henry the fife* 

No faith my Cofen, wilh not one man more. 

Rather proclaime it prcfently through our camp 
That he that hath no ftomacke to this featt 

Lethimdcpart,hi8p3fportlhallbcc drawnc. 

And crowncs for conuoy put into his purlc. 

We would not dye in that mans company. 

That feares his fcllowlhip to dye with vs. 

This day is called the day ofCrifpin ;i 
He that out-liues this day, and fees oldc age. 

Shall ftand a tipto when this day is named. 

And towfc him at the name of Crifpin. 

He that out-liues this day,and comes fafe home. 

Shall yearly on the vigill fcaft his friends, 

And.fay,to morrow is S.Crifpins day : 

Then (hall we in their flowing boules 
Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

Bedfordind Sxeter, Clarence, itid Glofter, 

Warwicksyind Tor^, 

Familiar in their mouths as houfhold wordcs. 

This flory fhall the good man tell his fon. 

And from this day vnto the generall doome. 

But we in it fhall be remembred. 

W'efew, we happy few, we bond of brothers. 

For he to day that fliedshis blood by mine 
Shall be my brother. Be he nere fo bafe 
This day flhall gentle his condition. 

Then fhal he ftrip his flceues,8c ftiew his fears. 

And fay,thefe wounds I had on Crifpins day. 

And Gentlemen in England now a bed. 

Shall thinke themfelues accurfl. 

They were not there,when any fpeakes 
That fought with vs vpon S.Ctifpincs day. 

^lo. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the field. 

Kin. Why all things are ready i f our mindes be fo. 
ff' ar.Perifh the man whofe minde is backward now. 

E 2 bCing 







The chronicle HiSlory 

Jf/»^.Thou doft not wifh uiorc helpe from Englandf^;^ 
Confcn f 

iTrfr.Gods will my Liege, would you and I alone. 
Without more helpc, might fight this battcll out# 

Why well faid,Thatdoth pleafe me better# 

Then to wifh meonevYou koowyour charge,’. 

God be with you all, . 

Enter the Heranldfrtm the Frenchi 




Her, Once more I come to know of thee king Hett^^ 
What thou wiltgiue for ranfomc ? 

King.V^ho hath fent thee now ? 

Her.lht Conftable of Frjmce, . 

Kwg.\ prethee bearemy former anfwer backej 
Bid them atchieuc rae,and then fell my bones. . 

Good God, why fhould they mocke good fellowes thus ? 
Theman that once did fell the Lyons skin ’ 

While the beallliuedjwas kild with hunting hitn... 

And many of our bodies fiiall no doubt s 
Findegraues,wuhinyourRealmeof Fr/tnoee 
Though buried iayoar dunghils,wc (hall be famedp 
For there theSunne fliall greete them, . 

Anddraw vp their honors reaking vp to heauen^ 

Xciuing their earthly parts to choake your clime; 

Thc.fmcll whereof, (ball breeda plague mFremcti 
Marke theaabundant valour in our Englifh j 
That being dead,like to the bullets crafing, 

Breakes^foorth into a fecond courfe of mifchiciet .► 

J^iUing in relaps of mortality ? , 

Let me fpcake proudly,:. 

There’s not a peece of feather in ourCampe,.. 

Good argument I hope we (ball notflye. 

And. time hath wornevsintoflpuendry. 

But by the malTcjOnr hearts are in the trim, 

’ Anda)ypooier©uldietstcllme,ycterenightv5. « 

Thcy’l ! 



of Henry the fft» 

Thcvl be in fre(hcr robes, or they will plucke 
The eay new cloatbs ore your French louldicrs eares, 
wwe them out of feruicc.lfihey dothis, 

Asif itpl<»^eGodtheylball, 

Then (hall bur ranfomefoonc be Jcuied 

<auc ihou thy labour Hcrauld, 

C5mc thou no more for ranfomc,gcmlc HcrauM., 

Tiicy (hall hauc nought 1 fwcarc^but thefe my bones t 
which if they baue.as 1 will leauf vro them, 

VViU yceld them little,tcll the Conftable, 
H«-.llh.Uddiuerfo. 

Yorke. My gracious tordjVpon my knee I crauc 
Theleading.p( ihevaward, 
jC/w/.Take ft brauc Ferke, 

Come fouldiers lets away, - . , , _ . 

And as thou pleafeft God.difpofe the day. Extt, 

Enter the feme Trench Lords, 



gehan.O diabello, 

Ce».Mordu mavie. 

Or/e.Owhatadayisthisl « 

Bnr.O lour dei houte all is gone,all is loft, 
Coit.VVe are enow yet liuing in the field. 

To fraoihct vp the Englilh, 

Jfany order mightbe thought vp on.' , 

"Bnrth plague of 6rder,oncc more to the neldj 
And he that will hot follow Enrhon now. 

Let him go hbmciand with his cap in hand. 

Like a bafclcnohold the chamber doore, 

Why leaft by a flaue no gentler then my dog, 

His faireft daughteris contarourackc. 

Co«.D>forder that hath fpoild vs, right vs now. 
Come we in hcapcs,wcc’roffer vp our liucs 
Vhto thefe Engli(h,orellc die with fame. 



Come 




The Chremle HiJferj 

Come, come along, 

Lets dye with honor,our fhame doth laft too long. 

Sxit omtfis 



Enter Pfflo U.th^ Trench man, and the hej. 



P^.Eyld cur, eyid cur, 

Trench.O Monfieur.ic vou en pree auespetiedemoy. 
P//?.Moy (hall not ferue,I will haue forty moys. 

Boy, aske his name, 

2^.Comant ettes v ous apcllcs ? 

Frc«, Monficur Per. 

BajMe fayes his name is raaftcr Per. 

P Per him, and ferit him,and ferke him. 

Boy difeuCTe the fame in Prench. 

Tojf. Sit I do not know whats French forFer,f«itc and 
fearke. * 



7/7?. Bid him prepare,forI wilkut his throat. 

Bojr Fcate,vou prcat,ill voulles couple votre gorge. 
Pifi.Oayt ma foy couple la gorge, ® 

VnlelTc thou giue tome egregious ranfome.dyc.. 






Fren, Qui dit ill monfieur, 

111 ditye fi vou ny vouly pa domy luy. 

Boy. La gran ranfome.ill voutucres. 

Fren.O ie vous cn pri petit gentclhome, paric 
A cee, gran Captaine, pour auez mcrcie 
A moy, ey iee doncrees pour mon ranfomc" 

vngentclhomc de France. 

What fayes he boy ? 

Marry fir he fayes he is a gentleman of a great 
Houfe of France, and for his ranlbmei 
He will giue you j'oo.Crowncs, 

Pifi. My fury fhall abate. 

And I the Crowncs will take,1 

And as I fucke blood, I will fomc mcrcie fliew. 



Folow 



efHemytheJift, 

Follow me cur. 




'Enter the Kingjiie Nehles,and P ifloU, 

X/W. What the French retire ? 

Yet als not done,the French keepcs ftill the held. 

Ex.lhc Duke of Yorkc commends him to your Grace. 
X/». Lilies he good vnklejtwicc I faw him downe. 



Twice vpagaine: 

From helmctto the fpur,all bleeding ore. 

Exe. In which array,brauc fouldicr doth he lye. 

Larding the plaines,and by his bloody fide, 

Yoake-fellow to his honour-dying wounds. 

The Noble Earle of Suffolkc alfo lyes. 

Suffolkcfirft dyed,and Yorkeall wounded ore 
Comes to him where in blood he lay all fteept. 

And takes him by the beard,kiflcs the galhcs 
That blbudily did yawnc vpon his face. 

And cryed alowd, tarry deere coufin Suffolke : 

My foule (hall thine keepe company in heauen : 

Tarry deete foule awhile, then flye to reft : 

And in this glorious and well-foughtcn field. 

We kept togither in our Chiualry; 

Vponthefe words I came and cheer’d themvp. 

He tookemeby the hand,faide deere my Lordc> 
Commend my fcruice to my Soueraigne, 

So did he turne, and oucr Suffolkes necke 
He threw bis wounded arme,and fo dpoufd to death 
With blood he fcaled. An argumenti 
Of neuer-ending loue. 

The pretty and fweete manner of it. 

Forc’d thofe waters from me, which I would haue floptc. 
But I had not fo much of man in me. 

But all my mother came into my eyes, 

And gaue me vp to teares. 

JC/w.Iblame you not: for hearing you, 

Imuft conuert to teares. 








Alarum 





*lhe C^mcle 

jilitrum fotmit, 

VVhat new alarum is'this? 

Bid euery foiildier kill bis prifoner* 

r<>?.Couple gorge. iSxitmntt., 

Mnter FlevfgReH, ttni ^^t4ine 

F/f»».Godes plud kill the boyes and the lugygCg 
Ti$ the arrants peece of knauety as can be defocd 
In the worcll now, in your confciencc now, 

Ctfwer.Tis certaine,there*s not aboy leftaliue. 

And the cowardly rafcals that ran from tbebattel{j 
Themfelues haue done this flaughtec; 

Bclide^they hauecarried away and burnc 
All that was in the Kings Tent.* 

Whereupon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat toi be cut.Oh he is a worthy King, 

Flew. I,he was borne at Monmtmh ; 

Captaine ( 70 »>er,what call you the place where 
%/ilexAnAer the big was borne. ? 

Gewer.Alexander the great. 

F/wiWhylpray^is not big great ? 

As if I fay, big, or great,or magnanimous^ 

I hope tis all ode reckoning. 

Saue the phrafe is a little varation. 

JSawerA thinke tAlexandtr the great 
Xy.%%boint9X.Macedtttf 
His father was called of iJitMeion* 

As I take it. 

Flevg.l thinke it ViZiMAcedoHvn&ttA 
Where Alexander was borne.: 

Lqoke you Captaine ^tnver. 

And ifyou lodke into the Maps of cheworeli weU> 

You fliall findc little difference betweene 
m€acedon and Menmorth%Lookc you^thete is 



A 



fif Htnrythefifi, 

4 oiuer in M^cedenM 'h«c »s allb aRiuet 
l^Monmorth, the Riuers name at Monmerth 

i!.rtls brainc what is the name of the otheri 
But tis all onc,tis folike, as my fingers is to fingers, 

And there is Samons in both. _ 

f " kc you Captaine Gower, md you markc it. 

You (hall finde our King is come after Alexander, 

God knowes,and you know.that ^ W.Mn ms 
R^wles and his Ales, and his wrath, his difplcafurcs 
LdindUnations.was kill his friend Clitne. 

Gow. 1 but our King is not like him m that, 

Forheneuerkild any of his friends. 

Flew. Lookc you. tis not well done to take the tale out 
Of a mans mouth, ere it is made an end and finiflred: 

I fpeake in the comparifons, as Alexander \s kill 
His friend CI,ihs : foourKiog being in his ripe 
Wits and iudgements, is turtle away the fat Knitc 
With the great belly doublet; 



I am forget his name. 

(7(?ir«r.Sir lohn Falftaffe. 

F/w.I, I thinke it is Sir'Iobn Falftaffc indeed, 

I can tell you,there’s good men borne at Monmorth, 



Enter the King and his Lords A 
King. 1 was not angry fined came in France, 
Vntillihishoure. 

Take'a Trumpet Herauld, 

And tide vnto the horfemcn on yon hiH ; 

If they will fightwith vs,bid them come downc. 
Or leaue the ficld,ihey do offend our fight. 

Will they do neither, we will come to thein. 

And make them skyr away, as faft 
As ttoncs enforc’d from the old Aflyrian flings, 
Befidcs,wcel cut the throats ofthofe we haue. 
And not one aliue fliall taftc our mercy. 

F 



Enter 






The C hrenicle HiHorj 
€nter the Herald. 

Gods will what mcanes this ? knowft thou not 
That wc hauc fined rhefe bones of ours for ranfomc? 

Her. I come great King for charitable fauour, 

To fort our Nobles from our common men 
Wc may hauc leauc to bury all our dead, * 

Which in the fielde lyc fpoiled and troden on. 

Kin.l tell thee truly Herald, 

I do not know whether the day be ours or no ; 

Tor yet a many of your French do keepe the field. 

Her, The day is yours. 

Ktu. Praifed be God therefore: 

What Caftlc call you that ? 

Her. Wecallit Agincourr, 

Kin, Then call we this the fielde of Agincourt. 
Fought on the day ofCrifpin,Crifpianus» 

Flew. Y our Grandfather of famous memory, 

Ifyour Grace be remembred. 

Is do good feruice in France. 

Kin^. Tis true VlewelUn. 

F/w. Your Maiefty fayes very true.' 

And it pleafe your Maiefiy, 

The Welfhmen there was do good fcruice. 

In a Garden where Leekes did grow, 

And I thinke your Maiefty will take- no fcorne. 

To wearc a Leckeinyoiir cap vpon S.Dauics day. 
ATw^.No Flewellcn, for I am Welfh as well as you. 
f cm. All the water in Wye will not wafli your welch 
Blood out ofyou. God keepe it, and preferue it. 

To his graces will and pleafure. 

King. Thankes good Gountrey-man. 

F/cm.By lefu I am yourMaiefties Countryman, fman. 
I care not who kno it,fo long as your maiefty is an honefl 
Kmg God keepe me fo. Our Herald go with him. 

And bnngvsthenumbcrofthefcattcrcdFrencb, 

... ■ Exit Heralds 

Cal] 



»f Henry the Jifu 

Call yonder fouldiet hither. 

F/w You fellow, come to the King. ..... 

Xr«.FclIow,why doft thou wearc that gloue in thy hat? 
Soul. And pleafe your maiefty, tis a rafcalles that Iwag- 
card with me the other day : and he hath one ofmine, the 
which if cuer I fee, 1 hauc Iworne to ftrikc him : fo hath be 

the like to Bice. ... /• i. i t.*"* 

/Cw.How thinke you FIewcllcn,i$ it lawfull to keep hi$ 

Fl And it pleafe your Maiefty tis lawful to keep his vow 
If he be periur’d once, he is as arrant a beggarly knauc. as 

treads vpon too blacke ftioocs, 

Ki^g. His enemy may be a Gentleman of vHorih. 

Flew. And ifhe be as good a Gentleman as Lucifer and 
Bclzcbub.and the diucll hinifclfc, 

Tis mcetc he keepe his vow. 

King.VJt\\ firtha keepe your word , 

Vndcr what Captaine ferueft thou ? 

V 5o»/.Vnder Captaine fjcmer. 

Flew, Captaine Gower is a good Captaine, 

^od hath good litteraturc in the warres. 

Kin. Go call him hither. 

I will my Lord. 

6xit fiuldier. 

Captaine Flewcllcn,when ^lanfon ind I 
Were downc together, I tooke this gloue from s helmet, 
Hccre Flewellcn wearc it. 

Ifany challenge it, he isifiicnd ofjd/onJensj 
And an enemy to me. 

Flew.Y our M aiefty doth me as great a fauour, 

As can, be defired in the hearts of his fubie6is. 

I would fee that man now that wold challenge this gloue 
And itpleafcGod ofhis grace I would but fee him, 
ThatisalU 

King.FiewelUfpVnow^ thou Captaine Gtwer ? 

Flew. Captaine Qewer is my friend 

Fa And 



The C hr omck HiUory 

And ifit like your maiefty, I know hitii verv well 
KingjQui call him hither. 
fhw,\ will and it fliall plcsfeyour tnaiefl'y, 
A’/>?,FoIlow FleweHen clofciy at tlic heclcs 

Thcglouehcwcares,UwastheroIdtcrs.- * 

It may be there will be harmc betwcenc them 
For I do know valiant, * 

And being toucht,as hot as Gun-powder .• 

And quickly will returne an iniury. 

Go fee there be noharme betweenc them. 

Enter (^ap 4 i»e Gower,FleweBen^ and the 
Soldier, 

Hf)v. Captaine Gorver, in the name oflefu 

Jo»/. Do you hearc, you fir. 

Do you know this glouc ? 

Flew. I know the gloue is a gloue. 

SoHl.Sxx I know this, and thus I challenge it. 

Enterthe King. lTarwic^e, Clarence, 
afjd Exeter 4 

^/»^.How now? Whats the matter ? 

Flew. And it (hall pleafe your maiefty, 

^cercis thcnotableftpeecc oftreafon c^etoljeht^ 
Which yolr raijftyif piff''*"" ‘f" 

Tooke out ofthcHclmct of ^/«S, : 

And your maiefty ™ll beare me witnelTei, 

And 



ojH^Hfphe fift. 

And tefti monies, and auouclwnents, 

That this is the-glouc.. 

Sod. And it pleafe your maiefty. 

That was my gloue. / 

He that I gaue it to in the night, 

Promifed roc to weare it in his hat ; 

Ipromifedtoftrikebimifbedrd. ^ ^ 

1 met that Gentleman with my gloue in S bat, 
And I thinke I baue bene as good as my wordc. 

F/e».Your Maiefty hearcs, 

Vnder your Maieftyes mah-hoode. 

What a beggerly lowfie knaue it ist 
Let me fee thy gloue. 

Lookc you, this’isthe fellow of it. 

It was 1 indeede youpromifed to ftrike. 

And thou haft giuen me moft bitter words, 
Howcanft thou make vs amends ? 

f/«v,.Let'biSneoke’anfwcr it, • ' 

Ifihercbe any marftials lawinthe worell. 

Soul. My Liege, 

All offences come from the heart : 

Ncuet came any-froin mine 
To offend your Maiefty* 

You appeard to me but as a common mans 
Witneffe the night, your garments. 

Your lowlincffe y and whatfoeuer 
You rcceiuedvmkr chat habttc, 

1 befecch your-maVefty, impute it 
To your owne faiiltj-ind not toroine. 

For your fcifc came not like your fclfe : 

Had you bceneas you feemed then to mce, 
Ihadmadeno offenceiiny gracious Lord, 
Therefore 1 befcechyourgraceto pardon me. 

Kin. Vnckle, fill the gloue with Crowncs, 
And giuc it to the fouldicr. 

Weare it fellow, 

F 3 



And 




The chremU Hilfery 

As an honour in thy cap,tiii I do challenge it. 

Giuc him the Crownes, Come Captainef/e»r#i5'>)», 

I muftneedshaueyoufrien,df» , , 

Flew. By lefus, the fcllowe hath roettallenoMgh in his 
belly. ,f . 'a ; , 

Harkc you fouldier, Thereas adiiling for you, i . 

And kecpclyour felfe out off btawk^i o... ii : f--i 
And prabbjesj and ditfentionsj n^r' ; • - a- 

And looke youyit-ftaU be the better for you, p 

Soul, llc.none of your money fifjnot I. 

F/w.Whytis a good filling man; i - 
Why fhould you be queamifh ? r.f ' r. 
your (hooes are not fo good.. . . .'i . 

It will ferue you to mend your fiiooes, . 

Kin, What men effort arc taken vnckle!? 

Exe, Charles Duke ofOrleancc,Nephew to the King 
Duke ofBurbon, and; Lord 
Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and, Squires, 
Fullfifieenchundrcdjbefides common men, 

This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French, that in ihcfielde lyesflaine. 

OfNobles bearing banners in the ficlde, 

Charles de le Brute, high Conftanble of France^ 
laques of Chatittian^ Admiral! of France, 

The mailer ofthe Croffc-bowes, /<»;&« Duke uilonfen 
Lord Kamhitres, high Mailer of France. 

The brauc fir gwigz^ard^Dol^hm, Of Nobtit ChstrillaSt 
Gtiti Prieznd RoJfe,Fawconbru^eindFejy\ 

Gerard 2nd F'er tony p^andemantindLeftra, 

King, Hcercs was a roy all fellow Ikip of death, 

W here is the Bumber ofour Englilh dead f 

Exe. Edward the Puke of Y orke, the Earle of Suffplke, 
S\t Richard KetljfyDaf^^amJiCquitci : 

Audofal!theother,butfiueandtwenty. ,i ; 

King, O God, thy arme was heere. 

And vnto. thee alone,afcribe we praife; 



When 



tf fierity 

When without Hratagemc, 

And «»cn ... (hoclc of b.t.cll,v.« eocr h«rd 
So great and little lolTe. on one part and another? 

Take it O God.for it is onely thine. 

»v, Tis wondcrfull. ^ , , , 

Aw. Come, let vs go on procclfion through the camper 

Let it be death proclaim'd to any man 

To boat! heereof, ot take the praife from God, 

Which is his due. . , . w . a 

F/^w?.IsitlavvfulI,and itplcafcyour Maiefty, 
Totellhowmanyiskild? ■ *' ' 

/C/«.Ycs Flcwellen; “ 

But with this acknowledgement, . ■ • 

That God fought for vs, ... 

Flew.'i cs in my confcience.hc did vs great good, 

Let therebe fungNotfoucs andTcOcum, 

The dead with charity enter'd in clay .- 

Wcel then to and to England then. 



Fnter Gower and Flewe^n, ■ ... .,r 

, . . ;r ' : 

Cower. But why do you wcare your Lceke tt day f 

Saint is paftf ,-f: 

Flew. There is occafion Gapt^inc Gorrery 

Looke you why, and wherefore . ; 

The other day lookey ou, PiBolles 7 ' 

Which you know is a njab of no me’rites 

In the worell, is come where I;vyas ,^h€(P,thcr day, 

And briwgs bread and fait, and bhkjcg mee rn . 
Eatc,iBy Leekef-twa^*ihja>pla<;cj:lqqkeyou,- , 

Where I could mooue no difl'entions. 

But if I can fee him, I lhall tell him 
A little of my defires. . ^ . 

Cow. Heere he comes fwellinghl<cp,TurkyrWctfc. 






The chremcU UiUerj 



mifTimii, 



Flewellett, Tis no nutter for his fwclltiig,aml bis tu 
cQckcs* . ^ 

God plcfle yon Ancient Pifloll, you fcaJl, 

Beggerly, lowCy knauCjGod pleifc you, 

Pifi. Ha, ate tliou Bcdlem > 

Doft thou thutii bafe Troyan, 

T o haue me folde vp Parcds fatall yy?b ? 

Hence, I am qualmifh at the fmell orLceke. 
flew. Ancient Piftoll. 

I would defire you bccaufe it doth not agree 

With your ftonvackes, and ydUTiappetites, 

And your, digefttons,. DO cacc this Le«ke, 

Pifi, Not for C<fdwaliader and all his Goats, 
flew. There is one Goate for you, ancient Piftol. 

He iirikfs htm. 

Pifi. Bafe Troyan, thou lhalt dye.l 

I, I know Hhali dye:: - , 

But in the meane time, I would defire you 
To liue and eate this Lecke, 

Coiver. Enough Captaine, 

You haue aftonifiic him, iliischough, , . 

F/e»e/. Aftonilht him. 

By lefu. He beatc his head foure dayes 
And foure nights too, but He makehim 
EatefomepartofmyLeeke. ft. 

F/fif. Well mufti bite? -r ^ 

Flew. I out of queftion, or ddubt, or ambiguities. 
You muft bite, . 



He maket Ancient PifloUite of the tithe. 
Tifiof.OodAy good, ‘ i . 



Tlewel, 






tf Uemythefift. 

Flemetlen. I Leekes are good, ancient Piflofl. 

Looke you now, there is » filling for you 
To heale your bloody coxcombe, 

F^,Meaftiilling. 

Flew.lf you will not take it, ' 

Ihaue another Leekeforyou. 

Pift.l take thy flnilling in earneft of reckoning. 

Flew. If I owe you any thing, 

1 will pay you in Cudgelles : 

You lhall be a Wood-monger, 

And buy Cudgels. And fo God be with you 
Ancient Piftoll, God plefte you. 

And hcale your broken pate. 

Ancient Pilfoll^ if you fee Leekes another time, 

Mockc at thcin,thac is all: God bwy you. 

IxitPleweBtHt 

Pifi. All hell (hall ftirre for this. 

Doth Fortune play the hufwife with me now ? 

Is honour cudgeld from my warlike loyncs ? 

Well France farewell, newes haue I certainly 
That Doll is fickc. One malady of France 
The warres aftbordeth nought,home will I trug. 

Baud will I turne,and vfe the Oigtu: of hand t 
T o England will I fteale. 

And there He fteale : 

And patches will I get vnto the(e fcarres. 

And fwearc I gat them in the Gallia warres. I 

Exit PifioK 

Enter At one doore^ the\King ^Englmd Andhit- 

L^rdt, 

And At the other doore, the King of France, Qwene 
Katherine^ the Dakgof'Bxrhon^ 

And ether t, 

G Har* 



The Chronicle HiUory 

Hofry. Vtict to this meeting. 

Wherefore wc 3te met, 

And to our brother France, fai re time of day. 

Faire health vnto our louely coufin Katherine, 

And as a branch, and member of this ftockc. 

We do falute you, Duke oiBHrgmdy, 

Fran. Brother of England, 

Right ioyous are we to behold your face. 

So arc we Princes Englifh euery one. 

T>t*ke. With pardon vnto your mightinefle ; 

Let it not difplcafe.you, if 1 demaund 
What rub or barre hath thus farre hindredyou 
T o keepe you from the gentle fpeechof peace ? 

Hot. IfDukc oi'Bnrgmdy you would haucpcac^v 
You muft buy that peace. 

According as wc haiie drawne our Articles, 

Fran. Wc hauc but with a curforary eye 
Orc-view’d them ; pleafeth your Grace,' 

To let fome ofyourCounfell fit with vs, 

Wc (hall returne our peremptory anfwer. 

Jiar, Go Lords, and Ik with them. 

And bring vs anfwer backe. 

yet leauc our coufen Katherine hcere behind, 

Withall our hearts. 

Extt French King and the Lor^- 

Manetfl^ingffeKrf, Katherine f and the 
Centletfoman.- 

JArr, Now Kate, 

You hauc a blunt wooer hecre left with you. 

If I could winne thee at Leape-frog, 

Or with valuing with my armour on my backe 
Into my faddle. 

Without bragge be it Ipoken, 

Ide make compare with anyr< 



ofUentythefift. 

Rut leaning that Kate, 

Ifthoutakeftmenow, 

Thoufiialthauemcattheworft, 

And in wearing thou (halt hauc me better and better. 
Thou (halt hauc a face that is not worth fun-burning. 

But doeft thou thinkc, that thou and I,F 
Bctwccnc Saint Denis^nd SaintGeorge, 

Shall get a boy, that fliall go to Confiantinople, 

And take the great T urkc by the beard ? 

Ha, Kate. 

Kate. Is itpolTible datme fall 
Louc dc enemy dc France, 

It isw^offiblc you (hould loue the enemy of Fwnce ; 
For Kate I loue France fo well. 

That lie not leaue a village. 

He haue it all mine. Then ICace,i 

When France is mine. 

And I am yours : 

Then France is yours. 

And you are mine. 

Kate. I cannot tell what is dat, 
lArr^.NoKatc, 

Why lie tell you in French, 

Which will hang vpon my tongue, like abndc 
On her new married husband. 

Let me fee. Saint Dennis be my fpeede, 

Quan France 8c mon, 

Kate. Dat is, when France is yours, 

Harry, Et vous ettes araoy. 

Kate. And I am to you, 

//irr^.Douck France ettes a vous. 

Kate, Den France fall be mine. 

Harry . Et ie fuyues a vous. 

JC<iff,And you will be to me, 

H 4 r, Wilt belecue me Kate ? Tis eafier for me 

Ga To 





TheChrmekHiSltry 

To conquer the kingdome. 

Then to fpeake fo much more French, 

A your Maiefly 

Has falfc France enough, to deceiue 
Debeft La«ly inFtance. . 

No faith Kate'hot I. 

But Kate prethee tell me in plaine tearmc#, 

Doft thou louc me ? 

Katt. 1 cannot tell. 

Harry. ofany your Neighbours teU 
Ileaskcthcm, 

Come 1 know you loue me. 

And foone when you arc in your CloflTet 

Youlcqueftionthis Ladyofmer * 

But I pray thee fweet Kate,vfe me mercifully,, 
Becaufe I loue thee cruelly. 

That I fiiall dye Kate, is fure: . 

But for thy loue by the Lord neuer. 

What wench. 

A ftraight backe will grow crooked, 

A round eye will grow hollow, 

A great legge will waxe fmall, 

A curld pate prootie bald : 

But a good heart Kate is the Sun and the Mobfl, 
And rather the Sun and not the Moone ; 

And therefore Kate take me. 

Take a fouldicr, take a fouldier, 

Takcaking: 

Therefore tell me Kate, wilt thoa haue meet 
Kate. Dat is as pleafc dc king my Father. 
Hirrr. Nay it will pleafe him. 

Nay it lhall plcafe him Kate, 

And vpon that condition Kate He kiffe thee. 
Ka.O mon du ie ne voudroy faire qutlk chofic 
Pour toucc le monde, 

Cc nc poynt votrcc faebion cnf«mor» 





itfUenrythtfift, 

Wbat fayes S'* ^ 

i^A.Dat it is not de fafion in France 
For dc maides, befor dti be married to 
May foy ic oblyc,what is to baflie ? 

Har. To kiffe, to kifle, • 

O that ti$ not the falhion in France 
For the maids to kiffe befiote they are married. 
haiy. Owye fee votrcc grace. 

Hot, Well, weeibteake thae cuftome. 
Therefore Kate patience perforce and ycelde. 
Before God Kate yon hanc witchcraft 
inyourkiffes: 

And may perfwade with me more 
Then all the French Councell. 

Your father is returned. 




Enter the Kingt cffrdncf/nd the 
Lordest 



How now my Lords ? 

Fran, Brother of England, 

We haue ordered the Articles, 

And haue agreed to all that we in fedule bad. 

Sxe, Onely he hath not fubferibed this. 

Where your Maielly demands,- 

That the King of France hauing any occafion 

T o vwitc for matter of grant. 

Shall name your Highneffc in this forme: 

And with this addition iu French, 

NefiretreJherfilK., Henry d’ /dngleterre, 

E hearede France, And thus in Latine : 
fredarijjimtu filimneSler Henricm I\ex Anglia, 

Et heret Francia, 

Fran. Nor this haue we fo nicely ftood vpon. 

But you faire brother may inireat the lame. 

G 3 Harry 






The Chromcle WUory 
Harry. Why thcnicc this among the reft 
Fiaue bis full courle : Aoil withall. 

Your daughter Katherine in marriage# 

Fran, This and what clSs 
your Maicfty (hall crauc : 

God that diipofeth all,glue you much ioy* 
liar. Why then faire Katherine^ 

Come giue me thy hand : 

Our marriage will vve prefenc folemnize^ 

And end our hatred by a bond ofloue. 

Then will I fwearc to JCsre, and Kate to me. 
And may our vowes once made^ynbrokenhst 




FlS^fS. 
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